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A BONG OF THE FOUR REASONS,

Whin spring commes langhlog
By wnle and il

By wind Aowoer walking
And datindil,

Ring stam ol worning,

Sl morniy Y.
Bitg Ldno of wlly
Al my love L
Whit cotres (the summer,
Fulldoavidd and strong,
Al gy birids goasip
18 hard lomg,
Rite pwedl honey,
Thal no oo sips;
Elng . redd oo,

And wy love's Ups

Whan suttmn seatiers
'ho léaves ngaln,
And plled abhoaves bhary,
Tho broad - wheeled waloy
Blng Mutes of harvest,
Whaore men rijolio
Bing rounds e
And my love's

PBut whon camed wlnter,

With lall and storim,
Ani rod Tirs TORVIDN,
Annl ingle warm;

Bing tTret sad gultg
Of feleneds LhL parts
Then wit vl meeting
And my love's hearn ‘
— Art{n Doheon,

o4 MAGDALEN OF THE FRONTIER

A D Fin
The «in fontiven by Christ ln Heaven
By mut ix onmsnd miway.

Thoe eoach came aliding and grating
down tho long Hil; it swung Routingly
through the miléarabla hovels of the
Mexioan quarter, rittlod past the bril-
lant tomptation of the “Continusl"
waloon and tho less imposing facade of
Trelleatt's opposition establishment, “Dig
Jim," the driver, found an  anthonged
wnot on the alde of Lils horses, il so por-
suaded them to a foal spurt,which should
omphnsize the suddonuess of the pull up
on the postotioo corner,  All the meu
lounging thore under the cottonwonds
swayod sl siirged for m vantage gronund
whaneo to peer luto the staie,

“Not a d—d passenger!” eried AlF
Dixon. “Boys, this camp's poteriu’ out
Just about s fast ns the law allows, an'a
littls moro so.  This in the fourth night
the onnch's como Iu empty. What the
B e

“Piry up, AIf) It was Broes Stowart,
tho blonde young deputy shuriif, who rode
guard over the trobsure box, now nimbly
springing down from the top, Winohestor
in baud, *CHve usa rest on your French
talk. That's an old Iadv in thoro—a
saiutly old tenderfoot—God lelp hor

"

hero!

He apened the conch door snd wade a
baluster of his strung youny arim.

“Now, ma'am, horo you are at the office,
if vou'd like to luquire. Mayhe some of
these old eltigons wmight toll you wbout
yvour daughter—sorey I'm s stranger hare,
wvou wmight ssy,'" with an wlmonishing
Trown at the crowd. 1o goided the old
Indy into the house, pud pulled forward
» big chair, thou fnead the pnthering
groap, fushed and broathing hard. “Woll,
this stnmpa wel”
the door, then ralsing his voloa nealn,
erlod loudly in slangy Spanish: “Play
numakull, every mausjnek of you! That
poor ald soni has como ot here to find hier
davghter, that shie thinks is teschiog
sohool—she told e all ubout it, coming
up on the stage, It won't do to let her
fiud out about it tooulght, anyway—it's
Carrle!" )

Thon Mr. Stowart retrentod with pre.
cipitation. He had killed his man at
Goorgetown, an adjucont eamp, sud, ns to
physioal daring, perbaps no man in tho
connty had greater hardihood, But hls
moral cotrago was not equal o thissit-
uation, sud so Iruce Stewart fled tho
firld.

Fyory man in the postoffice drug storo
had understood the young depaty's nd-
monition, nud nll eyes turned on the tiny
old figurenitting in thelr midat, all qualnt
and travel-worn, but still quite solfs
possessed. A very little old lady sho
was, with delicste festures nnd wax-like
coluring. A buneh of feuthery white

8o Froholeto Argusaut,
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poncafil-minded, aud all thar, bae 1 jost

oan't chand no ol o'u'ry way of talkin’
to w lwky-—nhd an Iady, too! 10
hve talton & Hand mpssll, bat—why;
to talk to o lady, it inst broaks moe all np

Wil & man whnt 1
avoit If It'a not very eom
w1 wonld to Inssn w orittor.

But 170 jost
thilnk of Bl
plitentary

& Aont

linnses, 1 biti L ian enn b sctsa, iF
he s & gambler—If Ke win't & tiu horp
joniibler—unid 1 think a minn oan stand
wid up i oa tawn aud 2l wane Jnmpin’
on Lhe woret kind b Ad L wouldn's stop
el at doin® fu'

Damey's tirmde mot with anproval;
mare particolarly the clanke referring (o
thio linploas bnifenst  elidbdren D Luoss
had dignored sinee his warriage,  Such a
storm of reproach asealled D, Lueas wa
mnile him begd Dia cenvan hewd. Mattors
might bave becoms serionn for him bt
for the reaction of Insughter over Lol Nu-
pont's tipay dietinin,  Bob o was o gentlee
man, deunk or sobsr—more eommonly
drank, poor  fellow!—and he volesd his
seorn of the drougl s,

"B not wi thrashin', Pa‘noy!
wo' daherve duckin' 'n tadlin’
ghve "t vo' UL wasn't drank,

Glearge Lineke, timiog hig froe stop to
tho gareful trewil of that tiny flgure bistile

Huo pushed bis way to |

| young mnn, ready-witio

lioy, wwiltly revolved in bls wmind the
sitoation, sud doterintoed o conduct his
elinrgo ko n hotal, sssnmed tobe “Daniel’s™
whers be copld, by eollusjon with the
poople, dofemd her  from utidedirabila
information. ot lanat until alia shouid be
strengthoned by n night's rest.  What,
thon, waas his dismny when the dalnty
tootstaps pansed on  the hroad sidewalk
bofore & door whose stronming Hght made
distluet tho sign before the bullding-—-
YD lel's”  SBhe dropped his arm and
wont straieht in at tho wide door,

“hwe=is Dandol’s s tavern ¥ Hoave 1 some
foth the wrong plice "

Shi lookod sbaut st the nnwonted sure
roinidings—tiers of burrels, Ioog sholves
of lasks and bottles, Somo young mon
wore lounging in Inrgo eang nrm chiairs,
and auother, coatiess, cama forward from
n tall doak,”

“ Wit pluee of businoss do you keep?"
the old lndy asked politoly,

He was o daek, buyisbi-looking young
follow, untll one notiead the thoughtinl

brow and gray oyes, that belied his
ruooth  aheeks  und  pleasureloving
mouth, He flushed nas bo  snswered,

vory gontly :

*Wo aro Hguor doalers'

The old lady staggerad aligktly, nlmost
my I the winey fames bogan to nifict hor,
Then sho turned, with o certain timid
flerecnuss, t sorge Locke, standivg In
the doorwiy, pile and disconcertid,

“Why did that man send mo to find
news of my dunghter hero—<st p saloont”

Young Daniel's fage Mushed, Ho could
hardly have gotton w keeonor stab than
thin, that struck homa to bis own deep
wottse of shome in bis business, There
wia somoetlhing very nobla and brave in
tho young man's natare, subjout s he
hill been to Mfe-long evils of elreutn-
Atinee-—sureonnding and trainiog.
Ginorge Locke bardly koow which of the
two ho most pitied, ns bo Interposid

“01y, that's slmpla eneugh. Yoo woe,
all the nows from oateide comos herw to
Daniel's firat,  Jnek”—with » look of
meaning aud eaution—"hava you heard
how Careie I8 gotting nlong with her new
schonl, aver at Flintville? ‘This lndy is
her mothor. She don't know just whoro
Carrie fs now.”

His proullar emphaals put on guard the

[ and clever, aud

odueated toquick axpedients by the prace
oxigencios of the section.
5, replied young Daniol, ploasantly;
“no mall has como fu vot, You know
sho ouly woent over to Flintville lnst
Mondsy, We'll hear from thors to-
worrow or noxt day,”

“We might go sround to the hotel and
makao sure,’ anld Ueorgo Loucke. *'Mrs,
Plutt, will you wwult me hers? Oh! I
nanirn you thire is noimpropristy. The
mioat frreproachalle ladies of the eamp
inake no seruple of cowing in hore to see
the colleation of minorals and ores, Theso

| things are ditlerent on the frontler, you

curls escaped from hor bounet at either |

tomplo, in & fushilon of yeurs long gone,
Her ralment was not abthgneted, either

o Lo fabric or tashioning, and yob, to a |

faneiful mind, it would stugigest o lnger-
ing fengraueo of lavendor sod fadod rose
leaves, or Kindrod ossences, whoie very
memories now are rolegated amid the
things of n shadowy pust.

After the secesslon of Broeo Stewart,
the old lady sat n fow momonts glanoing
sbout with quiet compusure. 1 the nov-
elty of tho seane surprisod ber she mudo
no signs.  Nelther did she sucoumb to
fatigue, She hold hor Hght shung sroot
ns o girl’s when she swpproached the post-
milster,

“Are you the gentleman in chargo?"
shio snld, with o precise courtesy: nnd hor
thin, soft touw wius o vooisl ropderiong of
old-fash oned, slanting, ltallan chirog-
raphy, “Al—the postmusier—yed, Then
no doobt you will be gble to direct me to
my duughter—D>iss Piatt. "
engaged In the prolession of tenching."

Dogtor Lucasadjusted his glnsses on hin
thin, abarp nose, and looked at hor
orossly, lle was probably the only man
jn the room who bl out felt o thrill of
chivalric sympatby st sight of hor,  ie
was a lean, dark, sallow, snappish little
wan, in chroule ili-bumor, thsiks o the
rupld declineg of business in thetown, and
tho brow-beating of his virage wife,
nigbht he was in evon worse than nsaal
tomper, on oecount of the conch's lnto
nrrivil snd tho erowd in the drug store
kesping him on doty there, whilo un overs
wur’l.‘ud deputy, visible through the gins
frout of thy postoftice inclosure, stroggled
alone through distribution of the wmnil,
Ho would have lked to delve the con-
courae without and elose the dvors upon
them.
he ohoyod hig lustinot to bully & oreaturs
weaker than himsulf

*Thero's ouly one schoolma'am  in
town, and ho's L

nmau ! he soarded. 1
dan't kuow anythlug abedt youny daugh-
ter—ahic's not miy sort, You'd botter go
ovor to Danlel's  Guoss thay ocun give
vai ull the loformation you want,”

" Bhe lookod ot him in dusbt wnd won-
dar, Looall bor life her exquisite dolls
eacy nnd femsinlnity bad warded ol from
her sneh roughness as this. A murmur
of iudignution bogan in the room, bao it
was stlonoed by onve awoeeplug glanon of
signifiennce from tho bright blue evos of
w man who camn forward sl bent his
wtately head tv the old lady with porfeot
Croole grioe,

“Thint suggostion in not u bad one; oar
friend bere I8 uncultured mod unmans
neriy, but he weand well—we will tike it
fur granted that ho m swell, Madam,
will you secept my cagort to seok your
davghters It may be an sodertaking of
time—life lu this sectlon ls busy wnd
hosilipg—poople are sslf-gentored, and
pay littlo avtention to their noiglihors—
tho fnetilties of poresption and oboerve-
fion become dlminiybed’ Ad ho led
Liks chivrge away, the plossant eadotice of
Liin soft, southern tone died sway in the
sl genoralisiug of platitudes, uttared
with the intent of svothing while he
gained time,

Iivory wan in the drug store breathed
frour, satisfied of this lssue of this diflicale
and painful matior, sluce Georgs Locka's
tact sud ingoeoulty would direct ith nr
ria mient, Bat one young fellow
walked briskly to the postmaster, rubblog
liis braad hands in a vory syony of indig.
antion and dingust.  His jaunty attien,
natute, slim  Germoan fuce, and wllding
wtop mado up an soomalous ensemble,
This was Darney
Ho uxercisod o shrowd businoss faculty,
and wias slwiays smply I fands; his no-
fulling gonerosity with those rodobecos
gnve him wn assured standing  among
wen, sad might have seeared Bim posls
tlon in the hotoropgondgous kaclal life of
the town had ho cnrod for sooh distine
tion, Momover, his very soul wis in-
stinet with the lunate chivalry that
wirikos root deopor than that whiel ki
learned at court,

Bhe—-tho is |.—u--':n,l rogulations exiae

¥Fulling safety In that moasure, |

| nguln,
U lufy, forlorn

| or

Holman, the butchor, |

know, Here, Henry, will you ahiow Mrs,
Pintt your cablue "
L - > - " L L ]

"Your plan seerna to me far-fetched
and melodrawatic,” said young Dauivl,
gloomily,

Gisorgo Locka had unfolded his plan of
action; based on Information his protege
hind gl in thelr slow walk frem the
postollies to " Daniol'n’  Bot all the
moutbornor's magnetic eloquence could
not convines the vounger mun.

S0 i i DIk thesteieal,” Mr. Locke con-
ceded, “but preotienl, 1 think. At all
avonts, iU our only salvation,'

C“What isthe use to dispuss the mattor,"
sald Jock Daniel bitterly, Mrs, Mrench
would no more fe the Aylmer comp into
hior house for any purpose whatevaer than
who would go down to the ‘Centinuul’
and neeniopany the Aylmer in one of hier
pongs !

Alistake, Jaclk. Youn don't know Mary
Fronch's teuo hoart nnd saweet, womanly
chnrity w1 do. Juek, Its o groat plty
you two  could not bhave met on ogoal
ground, Or, failing thot, its s pity yoo
ever mot at all,  Confound this free and
wasy frontler 1ife! 1o moy place whers
Mary French
would never have enme In contast with s
wmn i your position, and you'd have
boon spared o deal of sulluring”

CYleorgn,” orid the other, florcely,
bt 's the mstter with you to-night ¥

Iur, indead, this turnlng the knife in
nnothar's wound wis most uncharitablo
of fisorgs Looke, the taettul, 1o put his
haud on  the young man's shoulder,
“Jack," he sald-—uud the tenderness of
his tune wus ko the tendernuss of 4
fathor—*Juck, don't you know Isaw how
doop n wound  you got to-night from
Carrin's mother?  You're Aighting agninst
yvaur own sonl, Jack, as woll ns neainst
voar love, Glive it all up, nud go awny
frow this. Hogin all ovorin s new coun
try, sud with Mary French—-1 bolieve
yon eonld do it. You ought. Nature
mile you for each other.'

Yoo hore,' uaid Danis)l dogeolly, Vif
you wint to risk your own fute, don't lot
apw seraple wbout ioterfering with me
doter you. 1'vo lind my little lesson; 1
ahall never wapire to Mis, Fronoh's hand
Meauwhile, that poor old soul is
and weary, in o plico that
seuis to hor pulinting, no doubt, Lot us
ot hagle to hop,"

Snek.' mid Locke, I will tell youw
hit of »soeret, 1 ain GO & MACFYIBE DR,

wiss married ot 25, and within o yuar
my wife bhoenms sane, Horoditury —buat
it had been kopt from her, poor girl | Sho
hit ben. In the lopisne asylum those
twolvo venr.
turn to Mres Platt,  Make soimo oxeusoes
for my leaving ldr, sod dally about lor
u while bufuro you bring her up to Mra,
Fronoh's, 1 must bhave time to explain
tu Mary,"

“AL rights but you nnderstand [ have
nothing to do with to-morrow's businoss

Baroey Hoelmay will help you, He's
Junt the man—hopest, and hearty, Jand
trun; not so overburdenod with

atyle
L1

ws name of tha fellows who rank

“You'll come with Currle, yourselll"
wnid Gloorge Lovkeo, bluntly.

“Not I! Good God ! dou't yon soe the
diffoulty of the sitgation—tho doljvacy ¥
Howean 1 moot Mary Fronch in company
with the Aylmor "

whNane tho less you will do It, Pro-
aisely for the tosson of your eomplicated
ralations wo don't want Harney Helman,
aay othor, Involved., Come, Jack,
brace up snd have sume style about you,"
wald Laocko, disguisiog bis sympathy in
alang.”  “You must maet the obligations
sou have Inourred,  You're not the first
wan who has found "his honor rooted in
dlshonor” "

.

» ™ ™

Plhysieally, Mre, Fronoh was an admir-
able match for the noble mold of George
Laooke's gommanding tvpo. Hor welle
bulls form  was large, compact, aud
plump. Hor chooks wern raddy, bor
grawy ovoes oloar, aud her round facial
Huoa wll swoet aud wh Hhio was
this Aopt of womnn men dro 4pt to Muooy:
wuort of domestio goddoess, Bot it does
0ok wlways olisnes w golddoss smiles on
tho plsie of the sons of men, CGoorge
Lwoko was matottiahad $o dnd thas  hia

“Hoo hore, Dy, Lucas|! e sald; "L'm | fripnd'aonjdétion to ks proposition waa

Soed | thdnk it mighty rough for yon
o sbise sod talk haed to an 014 lndy
Tt daugliter that she ean't
help about, and von got  half & dogeh
halishroed kids ronain’ araund ap here
o Chibudhun, withiout sny sehoslin’ |
ind learnin' te ol A thi danes

Now, na you sax, lot us ro- |

based on porseysl romsons,  The mers |
dutail thut it Invalved Jugkling with the
rellgions faith of andthor hind hald aolhe
Ing ruptignant to lhor strong rationnlivm,
1o pereoived quite plainly that betweon
hor  vompasslon  for the unforlutints
motlier and the sest dhie found in Wis |
original IF irrovarang idow, dhe wos faivly
wod o ganledamayv—antil the state-
gnt of Magdulon's Identity, My, Looks
biad, of ecurse, buaon (nite eogniesnt that

Mrs, Proneh had brokon with  hoe ino-
tenilm phand n week  bofors tho day
wb for thelr mareings, on discovery ol

det. Anid|
Wil thnt

s of Jnstion would 1e- |

ing bn deallog with the |

bis entanglement with the Ay
| yet b el ganiidpotly sxpy
gonerpalty wind 5
nore porsunal fe
matier in hianl,
"Noo ik as if that poor glel wars tho
only sinner io the world " oried tleorg
Loehio nt last, cxnagparated by her obetl
wary, whilt time was flving, Yoo nre
thoroughly vujust to her, and yoo are
Jews gonervas than sho. 1 dldp's know
you eonld be so parrowsniinded, Mary
Froneh, this woman you despise, tric -|
thore witearely —ay, 1 bellove she daes
tnrn—~to holp thae wesk wod siafal tha |
youdoe” |
Mrs Prench lifted her bowesd head in |
nassment.  Bat Guorge Lovke's poble,
| kindly conutennneo wis fall of stern sin.
cority aml robilke,
U menn whnt | say, She preysod men,
o8 B the wninor of here KLl =poor glrl
It wo man peys tribute to horoab the
vapitsy of w family. Hor speseh is as
Plamwlvad we yonr own, amul all the
rilldey that sureonwds her, sometinues

it hina oven soomed to mne that hor swest | !

iy abbut har, |

pands purity the atiaospbv

) Mary Fronch ! yon d not snoor
Men aro not always full of evil, 1 do|
bellovo that mony & one gous thars to lot
her tualo work (68 spioll on heartschords
thiat jinve long beon silens,”

“Do the purople of the ‘Continnal’ saloon
fAnd thik miission work profitable, or is |
n labor of love i Inquired Mre, French,
Lawlth ek sweoliives,

Hu weot oo, Ignoring the feminine sar
ensm ¢

“she has made s voritabla aramule
ngninst the young Inds, were boys, who
ued to haout the sddvous—calls them up
tobor piano, and talks to thom like a
mother, Al b " eried My, Locke, it
In tolly to expect one waman to whow an-
other mercy. And yet,”' he added, his
voloo tromulous with some tender mom-
ory, "I have bpown one woronan to warrant
wach sonfidonce.'”

Mea. Fronch looked up,

“Would that womaw have dono what
¥ou nsk me todo ¥ she demanded, » ver-
tain griovanco in bor tone,

slr, Locko smiled to himself at that
little toneh of cwulative Jeslousy, tend-
ing av it did to conlirm bis suapicion that
Mrs, Franch's pride bhad suffored, rather
than hor sffection, in the rapturs with
hoe lover six months before, Ie must
hnwe boon mors than wman If be bad
“failod to percolve that her luterest in
himsolf wias douper thku was striotly con-
alstent with hopes quite blasted. It
wanld hinve been ahnormal, too, bhad he
fallod to take ndvantuge of that wesknoss
for the furtherance of bhls wishes,

“I'hore was no solflsh tulot (o ber whole
nature. She would have sided to tho
atmost what 1 thoughts right,”

Mrs, Freneh rose and jvoked into his
face with oves fall of infinitt enthudinsm
sud yonrning pity, well nigh divine,

“When will she be hore—that daenr,
old, lonely mother? O, wo will be
wo gaod to hor, will wo not? And you—
you really balioved in my boartlessness—
wou know you dld ! What rleht hnd you
to think mo a pharisee? For shame,
Goorge Looke! 1 thought you knew e,

“ln the nlek of time!" thought the
man, following holplessly ns shio moved
o nnswer tho knook annouwnecing the
weary phigrim's vomiong,  And he was not
the first wan—npor yot the Iast—oan-
strained to own that, ak compared to the
nimble wiles of womon, men's artiulness
16 bt & clumay and transparent effort,

And so it was that twunty-four honrs
Inter Mury IProneb, with diplomatie,
doforential loterest, sat listening tn the
disglosnre on spiritoalism. inte which
nhe hed skitifally led ber guest. It was
not ditficalt to understand how all the
more mysticil nud poostio phases of that
doetring  bad taken hold o this gontle,
uuphilosophle mind, of sutiguated sim-
plicity.

“I do not doubt that our dear ones re-
torn," aha sall; “but we do not percalve
thew often, for our sensos are dulled by
the world's gross usage. I havo tried
stranvuonsly to comply with the econdi-
tlons In order that d might rocelve the
mnterializod predence, I have somo-
times thought that if my daughter”—

Sho  stopped  short  with s little,
falnt  cry, A woman's form atood
in s window {routing upon the
long front gallory; n tlgare grage-

ful, smuall, of purfvct mold, eompassod
ahout with flwsy, misty clouds of vapor-
ond  white, the little head was banded
ronnd with bands of waving golden halr;
thoe great blos oyes wars full of moornful
reslgnmont, the sweot, faultless lips wore
wnid, tho whole face was the feea of & sof.
feritg angel.  Sho hold one lovely hand
townrd the twain within the room, and
tho sweot, aad 1ips spoko.

“Mother—return "

Then swiftly aud silontly tho vision
WS ROne,

e . . .
Juck Danfel did not tarry with the
pacudo news he bore. The mother hnd
nut wpoken whon hoe eame in. The de-
talls of his itory had been akilliully de-
visd, Smallspox had brokeu out in
Fhintville the woak of tho toacher's ad-
vont there, She had contracted the
seonrge, and n sudden ehill had driven it
in with awiis eongestion. Donth bnd come
very soon, and immedisto  intoerment
had beon poediul. Sho had died with
her mother's nume upon ber lips. Watoh-
ing the mother carefully, the young man
wins going on with tentative platitades of
aympathy, aud the regrots of those who
knew the dead girl, Tho old Iady cov-
ared her dim eyes with her haod; hor dels
leate Hps wruug plteonsly,

“You tro very kind,"” sho saidstill with

procision, “bot—will you leave meo in
| solitude with my sortow? Dosr youhs
| ludy, will you e to ms later on? To-

morrow—I will lvave you,"
Without s word Mary Froneh and Jaok
| Dol went softly to ths room whure

Ginorge Looke was witehing beside the
! Sho cowoered ko some strleken
ervuture, atill velled by the fonmy moskies
ofalimgiog tulle thiat hind made her nppenr-
anue at the window ghout like, Tho
Creole touched thelr lbostess, bending
wu homiid eyes,

“Say womothing to her,”  he sald piti-
fully, “Lihink hor mother's snflering
Jiures har lods thian hor position with you,
Bl wonld not stuy in horo with Daolel,
:-ul‘. made biw go sud leave me with
AT,

l That argomont wos an unwiso ons, It
| was not enough thon that her old lover
Fatagd hiers with his faoe downcast ln con-
| hoioun shame for lids relation with this
fallen croature, She must ply her nefarl-
oun wots on somo othor man tisding on his
ohivalry, Mrs. Fronchi's face hurdunod nd
| her henet geow hard sgain, The eronehing
| womau Lifted her toirsatained visage and
e tu stand before the other, with |
{:I.- wling writtin on every line of !mrl
ehring.

L have no right to even thank you,"” |

wha unid, Yand yot 1 would lay down my |

life for your plessure, Don's think I do
not fuel my shame; 1 even rocognigo the
wmoekery of bolng wranped in this" she
bent bor lps geatolully and rovarently
to the airy gaure about her. [t wis Mary
Freneh's bridal voil that she had brought
out bastily when thelr prajest had boen
found to lunk sueh wn sccossory, “'Ob,
there i3 nothing ke » woman's kindnesa
to a woman! The love of nian, sk bost, Is
only & sodflsh passion, Io all the great-
oab erlsen of & womnan's 1ife she wants o |
womnn's ministeriog. [ have boen fo
long sbhut out from that swaent consola-
tlan; ob, for my very soul's aske, apenk to |
mo and help me!"
But M. I'rench stepped back snd an:
awared ¢uldly :
| "1 am sorry for your distress. 1 think
¥our nnfortunate mothoer will bo neading
miv, My parlor s a8 yourservioe, a8 any-
Lhiing you way requirg 1o redover your
| emposure, Mr, Looke, my hospitality is
In your hande.'

° .
A firo at thelr corral disabled the stago |

gampany's rolling atook. ao thas tho out
h%mg cunchi wie ok lu robdiness to leave |

| st

| nowerdl U ingor,
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uotil she Jamps Hglhted in the “Contin I SKETCHES OF sUUTING BULL,

Lual” maloan twinkled their reflections in

the malndorans pool wiiove the dam,. The
adunl koot of lnangera stoml I walting
we it swang around to tho pestollics un-
der the eottonwaods,  Youne « Daniel,
statiding desponduently near by, spois to
thie drivor,

“Walty Jim, Goorge Loeka will bring |

anothor passgiiger shiortly,"

Jim pat out hie wador 1p, in jealonsy
of his importanee,

! at’s all rigne, T know.
Be'd wen thin ol Tad v doswin to thio ratleonid.
Charee in o gowd feliow —{or & rabul that
wns,'

Tha erowl took up the word, 01
lady," “Carrin’s mother,” “Uolig inek,"
“Haek, how did Laocke sibile that buasl-
th s kopt ie pyghty mom, '

Pl i eald wonnge Daniel; hriefly,

YHomma’s 0F Ity Kind o roagh for Carrle
to have to play te-night,”" hngasded aoe
3] | prospesttor I nvorails

“Nough nathime Dasdness s basiness,”
mald o port, voupe atesiintant,

“Wonder how the tiem'il like the lono
soms kiod of tiues sho's giving ns to
wighe

i wlow an that
the nid indy,*

Ax tha pair sattled back In tholr vonts,
A stondy taw of wind set for somn o
manke thithor, nad hronght ths singor's
valon anid worids wo olonrly thise Jim de
Iy, with whip bo dit, to cateh tha old
Putinilioe stesin

thirn, woed uibtaomy sont 11 shinll seom
Wik ‘s n_-In have bean anly & dredn
Lermlior Lo wale or Lo wdijee-
i hnd Lo Rheip, o b, roak mi

Mes, Piatt baif ross from oy pi

“Thnt—ol. that volos sonnds ke my
ponr dodd  duughtors !  Anl, as the
oohelh larched wwiy, sha hid hur feoo on
Ghoorge  Looka's shoulder, with an ont
Iniist of toars that wors the fiest slin had
shod in ber sad, sorrowiol sejourn there.

'
i
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BEAUTY OF A CHILD'S LIFE

Prentice Mulford on the Tert ¢ Fx=
copl Yo Become nu Little Children,'
Ieepalinny TuDe.

Prentice Muolford, the well-known nowss
papur correspomlant, lliuku at & meeting
of the Soecisty of the White Cross, ut No,
T12 Washington streot, yestarday mora-
I, tnking for his toxs, “Excopt Ye Be.
vomo #s  Little Childesn, Yo Cannot
Enter tho Kingdom of Heaven."

“Wihat I give,” sald Mre, Mulford, “I
give slwply ma suggestions; [ do not
nasume to be s toacher, Tho text, I
think, applics to the intuitive knowledgo
of a child in regard o ebaractor. Wo are
the Inhubitants, not of the eartl only, ot
of o boundiess uulverse, Eternity of
time, oternity of wpace, are dangerous,
fnicomprohousible thoughts,  After all,
how mueh of things deemed most fumiline
do wo know? What i mind? Why,
miad Is mind: that's all wo know of it
We must kuow n gront deal rolutively to
ruil lgo how muoch we do net know,

" Loss than twenty yenrs sgo, perhaps,
the ablest editor in the country wrote wn
nrticle to prove that it would be jmpossi-
blo to eable acroas the ocoan, and he
proved it! The medieal practico ol forty
yonrs ago woulil not bo tolorsted tosday.
I'he avorage of life to-day in longer than
it woaa forty yoars ago. The last groat
enemy to o destroyed in death, according
to the Biblieal record, I think that u
child, aa long ns he remuine o child, hne
more spirituality than most growa-up
people,  We need to perpotunts us fur us
ponsible this splcit of ohilihood,"

Mr, Mulford then spoke at longth
ngainst the manner {n which most ebil-
dren wore brought ap,  “1 hoad rather,”
he aald, “oss o 4-year-old ehild us n tostor
of character thian an avernge person 40
yours of ago, I tho ¢hild iw attractod by
n porson, good predominntes on that pors
sun; ifrepalled, bad prodominatos'

—_—
A Distilling Insoot.
Wrld of Wandere,

Livingstono met with a wondorful dis-
tilling inwect in Africa on fig trogs. Sevon
or olght of the insvets claster round a
spot on oue of the smallor branches, anid
thess koap up a constant distillation of a
elear fluid Hko water, which, dropping
to the ground, forms s little puddle, Ifa
vessol s placed under them in the
ovoning it contsdns threo or four pints of
flnid in the morning. To the question,
Whonee is this Quid derived ? the natives
reply that the iuswcts suck 1t out of the
troe, and naturmlists give the same
wnawer, But Liviogstone never could
flnd wny wound in the bark, or any
proof whatevor that the insect plorced it,
Cir commuon {rog hopper, which, hefore

It gots ita wings, iy called “enckoo
apit,” sod  lives oo wmany plants
in n frothy, wspittle-like floid, is

liko the Africsn ipsoct, but it is much
smaller, Liviugaton eonsidors that thoey
darive mueh of thelr fluld by alworbiog v
from the air. He found some of the in.
unctson monator obl plant, and ho out away
about twenty Inchos of the bark botween
tho insocts mnd the tree, and destroyed
wll the vogetabile tisnne which earrlod the
wap from the tres to tho plage whero tho
Ingucts were distilling., The distiliation
woi thon golng on at the rate of one drop
in every sixty-soven seconds, or five and
ball tablespoonsfal every twenty-four
houps, Next morning, althongh the sup.
plios of sap was stopped, supposing them
to como up from the ground, the Auid was
inerensed to one drop every five seconds,
or one pint in every twenty-four hours,
Ha then eat the branch so much thas it
broke, but they still went on at the rato
of one drop every five soconds; while
anothor colony of tho insscts on a branch
of tho aame troe gave a drop every sovon.
teon weeonds,

The Tucoma Leclaer.
Monday was olection day at the Pnyals
Tup roservntion. Tho offioers to be chusen
wore 8 Howd ohiof to suecceed Tomwmy

Lane, thoe presont Incumboent, sod four
#ub chiofs or members of the ressrvation
connell,  Persons unsognainted with the
customs and laws governing Indinn allslrs
huvo but little comprohension of the ex-
tent nud power of this counell, It alts as
w oourt, and ffom 1ts deoislons thare seeins
to bo no appeal. 1t would be hard to de-
fino the Hinit of its legal powors. 1t can
and doos ailix penaltios which the lawa
and econrts of Waskhington territory do
not warrant, and they are scrupulonaly
applied.  For instance, n Frenchman was
wai hrought bafure the council for loaflng
about the sgon 3y and dishonoring n sqguaw,
Hw was sentenced to recelve Aty lnshes
and hiave his hend shaved and decorated
with tar nned fenthors. Ho was tied to
the Nagstall and the fifvy lushes vigorously
wppllod, after which the head-shuving
and tar and fostliors camae ofl,

The Indians had previoosiy held o can-
ong, minde spoichos, pominpted candidatos,
wnd tmade s cauyvis of the tribe, Siuga
lar to say, tho issue was republicans ve,
demanrats, the triiod having divided into
partios bearing these names,  The repub-
Henns bl desornted the fingatall with
banners on which were inseribod: “Tur-
rahi for Bisine and Logan,'” “Republican
Viswary,” "Our Conntry Must Ho Freo
Forever." At the top of the stalf fHoated
the atars and siripos, aod petriotism was
everywhoro manifost, The rvepublicans
gninod tho vietory hy theolection o flouls
Napuleon ng head cﬂlul‘.

- R
The American Eater,
Dok s Swit,

Henry Irving saya that of all the people
on earth the Ameriean people eat with
the most intelligonce, It ix plain to bo
soen that Mr Irviog moans wall, bot |t
can't be possiblo that hie has over watohed
our peoplo puralyzo n slxty.minuto moeal
in twenty minntes at a railroad saloon,
or he never wonld have made that ro-
mark, When Amoericans partake of o
twonty-minute railrond dinper intelli.
oo tukes & vacatlon, Evargthiog s
done on tha get-there-Ell-plan, aud he
who vats the most 5 considerod the best
man,

i i

WiLk Stnpry Fiwn You.~They are
Inoking for you everywhere, . Drfla of alr in
e pegkid placos, ol fmin hot rooms o
ool ones, oxraliesiess in ohsuglog elothing—
i shrt, i yabidige which onds in o et
gobi o phe bl Upnless arcested  this kind
ol ool beooioes sealed Ly thig His fness-
birwi of tho head, Then 1t s Uwtarrt In
wov and all Its stages this disecase always

yialds to Kis's Cronm Balm.  Applied to the
diveapial per-

Ty

Tuold mo |

Hore's Locke and |

i Wives and Ohildeen—ilis Ways
nf Life
FLiwvifa €3ohe. Ihiyestrnt,

Sitting Doll dovan's know where ho wis
bien, or when. Mo ls phont 47 years oli,
and; bolug u Laatan, wis probably born in
contral or sonthorn Dakota. Four Bears,
his unele, says the place was tiear old Fort
Goorge, on Willow eroek, near (he modth
of the Cheysune, on the west side of the
Missanrl river, His fthor wos o rieh
ohlol, Jieapine Bolll At 10 yoars of ags
thie Ladian Ind was famous 8 w hunter,
his favorlte cama being BufMlo ealves,
Mis father hd Lunodeods of prevty white,
pray, sud roan ponisg snd ths boy never
wil for & bhorsp. e killed moro
yonng buthidoes than soy of Lila mates,
and won popnlurity by libying his gamo
whothe losbgos of poornr Indians, who wore
unlueky in the chase, At 34 hn kilied
an cpoey: his name hoefors hnd  boon
HSacored (Tor wondeefal) Btandshot. When
B Bl kit ) his mat and gould boaast a
sonlp, hid name was chinged to Sitting
Hull, thoogh why tho old man doesn't
know,

=,

He lins two wives, Was:Saen-hy-the-
| Nution  aud  the Ouecthint-Had-Foues
Robas, A third wife ind ¥

s ohil-
dreen are all bright, handsome boys and
girle, vine in numbor; one, & young msn
ahont 18, 4% io s Catholio sshool uaar
| Chiitangn, Sitting Bull Winsolf 8 nob a
| Catholie, a8 roported, noris 18 1ikely thsl
L monn of his strangth of mind will aver
ronounee the meaterios of ik owd snvage
i vuligion, In which for o many years he
hus been w puwaerinl high priest. Ono
little boy, i veinrs ald, bright as s dollar
sud with eyes that fairly sunp Hke whips,
was with hun st Buford when
L ronddered. At the formal pow-wow the
chief put his heavy rifle In the little fel-
low's hands and ordered him to give It te
Mul. Brotherton, saving: *I surrendor
this tifle to you through my Young son,
whom 1 now desire to teach (n this way
that he hnx become n feiend of tho
whites, [ wish hira to live as the whites
do, apd be taueht in thelr sohools. 1
wish to bo remembered as the last man
of my trite who gave np his rifloe. This
boy lisa now given it to you, and he
wiktits to know how ho |8 going th make
n living”  Hoappily, Bitting  Boll's
anxloty for his childron Is bolng grandly
met fu the work of the Carlisle and
Hampton schools and the gradunliy en-
larging schoolh and academios planted b
the missionuries thronghout Dakotn and
tho wost.

Sitttug Bull 49 atypleal Indion, He is
wido betwesn the chivek bones, which
are more than ordinarily  prominent.
His ohin i sharp and long, and his mouth
and dark oyes botoken great fArmness of
oharnctor, His deoss iv lika that of any
othor hnlf-olvilized red man. Ho allects
little silly oronmoents that make his grim
dignity very laughable, His voleo is »
doop, groll bass.  Ho shulMes along ox he
winlks, itnnrinu on the outer edgoe of the
lefe foot, which was badly wounded years
ago. The old mun will live a good 1oany
yoars if smoking doos not pso him up, Ho
#ot his fivst glinpse of olvilization last
winter, comiug ‘to St Paul with Ageut
MeLaughlin,  The things that struck
him most foreibly in his teavols wus the
ballot which he anw at one of the thea-
torn,  This b8 not remarkable, ns Indisn
womnn aro never known to display thelr
bodily eharms as do the females of a supo-
rior ree, This indeceney, however, Sit-
ting Bull leoks upon as one of tho supreme
evidoncos of our groater clvilization,
Mn). MeLnoghlin says he wonld talk of
nothing else on the way home. His groat
nmbition in life now is to get & white
wife, Hewsays he would give two ponies
for o ballet girh

el —

ANaowtuia Breritns Is known us the great
regulator of the digestive organs wll over the
. Have it in your house. Ask your
grooer. or drpguist for the genulne artlele,
mnnufetured by Dr, J, G, 1, ﬁiemrn & Sond,

il S gt
One of Clarn's Early Friends.
New York Timen,

Misa Clara Loulss Kellogg s sponding
the golden days of autumn in Birming-
ham, Conn , the plave of her nativity,
nmong old friends. Sho was much
amused yesterday during & call npon Miss
Mary Smith, n homespun dame, nnd ono
of the old sottlers in the place, who ia
quite deal. Miss Keollogg was Introduced
a8 tho celebratod sunyress overybody had
hoard of, "What did you aay hor namo
wns " sald the old Indy, putting her hand
up to har ear; “don't romomber over to
hivo heorn tell of hor. Oh, yos, Loulse
Kollogg; now I romembor; used to sing
up to the Birminghsm 'Piscopal church
when shoe was n gal, and Mary Bmith
played the orgau, Bat, deary me; that
was n long time ago, Do you slog thero
now, Lonlsat'"

“No, nunty,"” explainingly said a friond,
“Miss Kellogg is the primus  donna, don't
you know; and ahe hes beon heard wll
ovaor the world.”

“Well, I don't know about the ‘prims
donnos' part of it, but now I do remember
that the gal did bave » purty loud volee
—didn't suppose, though, it would over
vomo to be heard so far.  Bot it was the
singing skewls, I supposo, though, that
did it.  Well, well, wnd this is the little
Lonise? Hut, massy sakes, how you
bave growoed,"

A

My wife has been n sovere sufforor with n-
dlgestlon nnd kl-im-i- aud Uver troubles, 1
femred It Would terminate In Beight's disense
an there wore tho semptoms,  She mmmrncmj
using Hunt's | Kidooy snd Liver) Remedy, and
found hy the use uruul}' one bottle ahe ha
beon relieved."—R, 8, K. Armstrong, Auburn,

N. Y.
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Pen Mightier Than ths Sword.
Rochester  Post- Kxpreas

Maoaging Editor—*1 shall want an
oxtra stroug oditorial on tho situation of
the French in Chinas for to-morrow's

nFur."

dditorial writer—''"Vary wall, alr. I've
been collecting materinle for such an
article furtwo daye"

“What have you sscured?’

“Sovernl doxen Chiness laundry slips,
tho eovering of half n dozen ten choats,
and an extra-sized paste-pol.  That's all
I shall need.”

“Why, man, are you crary? You have
I'rﬁgnll.nu tho moat important shing of
all,!

“Oh yes, sir—the fornign exchanges ¥’

“No, sle—your shoary,"”

— i ——
Tdebeg Co's Cora Heof Tonle
lins poceivid THghost Modals at Prinelpal Ex-
rosltions,  Indorsed wnd  preseeibod by thoe
Moitleal, Faculty heee and abrond s tho
standard tonle. I ombodion the outeitive ole.

monts of the musoulse flbee, Blood, bone, and
biradn af oar |:1li. selectod, haslihy butloe ks,
binod Awrith | Il.'fl'J\\‘ rful toule viries of

of HSacred Life plant of Iness, and i

ality of Bherry Wine, Invalusbin in
.Iy-.rlm] i, billlousnoss, kiduoy affeciions, fu-
nikle Winknos, Bervousnoe,

l

i

— THE
BEST TONIC.
Thls wmodleing, combining Iran with pure
:‘pwtn!il,n h:‘ui:;l. cl\ll&"i‘lj' "nm'l ‘:_(-mukwlr
ures Dys a, Lndlgestion, Wenkuess,
T um»i!ll:mr .‘!fuurll.t'hlllund.l‘fﬂon.
C1T Nuul'ulg.

)

‘11 GEERN0IIN SISINONHA MV SKYIDISAHA

B

»

It s an unfalling remedy for Diseses of the
Hidneys nud Liver.

It I8 Invaluable for Disesses poouliar to
Waoman, snd all who lead sedentary Hves,

Tidoes notinjure the teeth, canse headachs or
e S (‘{lllnll'illlﬂ“fl--!I”Iﬂ‘ Trom wedicines

Ttonriches and purifies the blood, stimulates
the appetite, nide the saimilstion of food, re-
Huves Heprtburn and Belohing, sud strengily
pnp the musclies and norves,

For Intermittent Fovers, Lassltude, Leck of
Enorgy, &c., It Lss no equal

&= Tho genvine s nbove trade mark and
gromod med |lnes ‘
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The Weekly National Republican

IS ALWAYS FULL OF IT.

INADDITION T0 THE GENERAL NEWS OF THE DAY,

Every Number will contain More News from the
Capital than any other paper in the couatry.

Evory Number will contain Somothing that the Mer
chant, the Manufacturer, the Farmer, the Me-
chanie, the Politician, and their Families

cannot atford to do without, i

Full Reports ot All Congressional Proceedings.

Reports and Rulings from All the Departments.

News from the Agricultural Bureau not to be had
elsewhere,

News from the Patent Office of Special Interest to
Inventors.

Lists of Appointments by the President.

Interviews with Prominent Men of All Parties and on
All Subjects.

Full and Impartial Reports of All S8orts of Conventions
and Conferences held at the Capital.

Full Reports of Prominent Society Events and of the
: Inauguration Ceremonies.

News from the Pension Office of Special Interest to
Soldiers and Their Families.

News from the Weather Bureau of Interest to Every-
body.

News from the Scientific Departments and Institu
tions,

Descriptions of the New War Vessels.

News from the Navy Yards, Forts, and Arsenals.

Descriptions of the New Arms manufactured under
Government Direction.

Sketches of Personal Experience in the Late War by
Both Federal and Confederate Soldiers.

Every Letter from Subsoribers will receive attontion.

All Questions answored through the paper or by letter, and
any information that can be obtained will be chesrfully procured
for subscribors on application,

Send on Your Subscriptions!
AND
ASK YOUR FRIENDS TO SUBSCRIBE.

Only 15¢ for the Remainder of the Campaign

26¢ for the Remainder of the Year,
And $r25 to January 1st, 1886.

All Remittances should be by Draft or Post Office Order, payas=
ble to

The National Republican Co,,

g T WASHINGTON, B. @ %




